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THE PASSING OF But when the night came on,No white man t her waa rvr fraid.
It was in London th.it he suddenly f Till! SONS OF MAHT1I A.

became a lion. KnlaJid Ukes it The Sons of Mar)-- seldom bother, fo?
Americanism neat and strong the i thev hat inherited that !tomj

JOAQUIN MILLER The last Modoc
if.1 &host iD Castle Rocks 'ww laidTill everlastine: dawn."

! paM can hardly be employed for the j part.
Rnglhrh taste. Joaquin Miller, as he I Bui th. Sons of Martha favor theirjlir lvimHi. Fool of the Sierras and

a pioneer Advocate of WorM
Peace.

. ...... ' ..i.v. v vim ttt.'iuv.tt( iniviiib I ui'imri i uil i arri ui H'ui i:o5llc .r inks early initiation j a Spanish sounding name that went j the troubled heart;into war, Joaquin Miller came to be i well with the Sierras, was quite pre- - J And bwau.' she lost her temper one,an eloquent advocate of nt-ac- e. and it I pared to play no the picturesque-- j and bccau h way rude to thewas this antipathy to war, and no dis- - : which was not altogether h pose, j Lord, her Guest,loyalty to the Union, that made him j though he no doubt realised its prac- - i Her Sons must wait upon Mary's Sons
i?ei,KrOUnd durin" Civil "War ; tical advantages. Of his dazzling re-- world without r.pne. or

seemed to the authorities trea- - ception in London he has himself giv- - j ryt.sonable, ko that in 1864 his paper, the en an account in the autobinsraphicyl I

Lemocratic Ilegistcr, published at Ku- - notes to the editor of lis poems iub- - j It is their t are in ali ih a- -t s t t.ik

ft; t Springfield Republican.)
Jo;aitiin stiller, known as the
'oet of tho Sierras," died February

oh t his homo in Piedmont foot- -

g-n-
e. Or., was suppressed by the gov- - lished in by the Whittaker i Layrninent onicials. But to return to ! Company of San Francisco:the Indian wars, this raid was but the "Letters sweet, brave, good letters

JiTSt 0t tnree iv-- which Miller fought j from the learned and the great were
Modocs, showing much courage, j so many I could not read them with

the buffet and v:shi.n th-shook- ;

It is tb ir carr that the- - pt ar rnjrfres;it is their c.r- - thai ih- -

look;
It is thfir care that th- - Vkhcd run

truly; it is thrir care t- - embark
and entrain.

my poor eyes and had to leave them

)(r,!s. Cal. His daughter, Juunitu. and
"wife wore with him. He h-i- d been

;t! I'm Hi pk hen lth for two iir.
'iru innatus Heine Miller wan horn

;vov Tnber 10, 1M2, at Liberty, Greeu-mi- ?
ounty. li'd That State was then

a l.alf 'A.v house, so to speak. to the
jv-c-i'r- o:i'-- t of which r.uch fabulous
port's K'rn coming frotti he first
lt.? r r:. Cincinnatus was nine years

ago when bis father was seized by
le Oregon fever which followed upon

ilu famous journey of Dr. Marcus
HVhitman in 1842 and 1S43. Oregon

as ."till primeval wilderness when

to friends. They found two from the
archbishop of Dublin. I was to break

inougu nis sympathy was on the sideof the Indians despoiled of their lands,and when the wars were over he be-
came their friend and helper. When fast with him to meet Browning. Dean Tally, transport and delive r duly th- -

Sons of Marv bv land and mne nad recovered from hi3 wounds hi
entered Columbia College at Lugene,Or., and graduated In 18.VJ. payinghis way by teaching during the longvacations. His valedictory class noem.

htaxiiey, Houghton, and so on. I
went to an old Jew close by to hire a
dress suit, as Franklin had don- - for
the court of rit. James. While fittingon tire clothes 1 told him 1 was in
haste to go to a great breakfast. He
stopped, looked at me, looked me all
over, and. then told me I must not
wear that, but ho would hire me a
suit of velvet. By degrees, as he fixed
me up, he got at, or guessed at some
facts, and when I asked to pay him
he shook his head. 1 put some monev

written in 18;9, was the first composi-tion of his to be printed. After grad-
uating from college he studied law,

They say to the mountains, "IV ye re-
moved!" They say to the leswr
floods. "Run tin-:-"

I nner their rods are the rocks reprov-
ed they are not afraid of that
which is high.

Then do the hilltops hake to the tenn-ml- t;

then is the bed of the deep
laid bare,

That the Sons of Mary may overcome
it, pleasantly ii's- and

a;id in istl was admitted to the bar.but instead of practicing he went to
tne sold diggings, which were then t
the craze. He had ill-lu- ck as a min-
er, and ruined his eyes for life with
snow blindness, contracted in a way down and he pushed it back. He said I

4 he. Miner ianany, consisting oi me
father, mother, three sons, end v.

daughter, set out for the Pacific slope.
Arrived at the spot selected for the
homestead, all set to work with ax,

'pade, and plow to clear and till tha
land and erect a rough habitation.
In later years Joaquin Miller onco
viote that he had rnrcly met a man

ho had done so much work with his
lipids us had devolved upon him be-caa- se

of this early initiation into front-
s, r life. Yet schooling was by no
means neglected, vul after a hard
day's toil the evenings were given to
reading, for the children were fitting
themselves to be teachers.

This peaceful and industrious fron-
tier life was interrupted by an insur-
rection of the Modoc. Indians, who had

d with growing alarm thin in

which a classmate, writing in IS 79,
thus described:

"For years he was foremost in every
desperate enterprise crossing snow-
capped. . "mountains, swollen rivers, and

2 All

Oxford, and he kept on fixing me up;
cane, great tall silk hat, gloves and
all. Who would have guessed the
heart to be found there?

They finder Death at tin ir close's end
when they piee nnd lepiece t ti- -

living wires.
He rears against the rrates thiy tend:

they feed him hungry behind
their fires.

Early at dawn e- -- no n sec clear they
stumble into his tyrrible stall.

And hale him trth like a haltred
stei'r and goad and turn him till

"Brojvning was just back from It-

aly, sunburned and ruddy. 'Robert,
you are browning," smiled Lady Au

laving nosme inuians. When snow
fell 15 feet on Florence mountain, and
hundreds were penned in camp with-
out a word from wives, children, and
loved ones at home, he said, "Loys,I will bring letters from Lewis-ton.- r'

Afoot and alone, without a
trail, he crossed the mountain tops,the dangerous streams, the wintrydesert of Camas prairie, lighting back
the hungry mountain wolves and re-
turned bending beneath his load of

gusta. 'And you are August-a- ,' bowed
the great "poet grandly; and. by what
coincidence he, too, was in brown
velvet, and so like my own that I was
a bit uneasy.

"Two of the archbishop's beautiful
daughters had been riding in the parkwith the earl of Aberdeen. 'And did

cursion of white immigrants which
had followed Marcus Whitman's ride.
From their almost inaccessible retreat,

cvenfali. .

To these from birth is belief forbid-- ,
den; from thesi, till death is re-

lief afar
They are concerned with matters hid-

den under the earth line their
altars are.

railed Castlo Hocks, they made raids
which struck terror to the settlers?,

loving messages from home. One day
3'ou gallop ." asked Browning ol the
younger beauty. l galloped, Joyce
galloped, we galloped all three.' Then
we all lautrhed at the happy and

though the actual loss of life was not
gre;it. in June, 185 5, Joaquin Miller, Thethen It. had a post at Soda Springs,
not far from Castlo Rocks, and during
iis absence his property was de

secret fountains to follow- - up,
waters withdrawn to reside to
the mouth,

and gather the floods as in a cup,
and pour them again at a city's
drouth.

he was found, in defense of the weak,
facing the pistol or bowie-knif- e of the
desperado; and the next day he was
washing the clothes and smoothingthe pillow of a sick comrade.

lie was ever a roamer and from
Oregon and California he went on to

Yea.
t

hearty retort, and Browning, beating
the time and clang of galloping horses'
feet on the table with his fingers, re-

peated the exact measure in Latin
from Virgil; and the archbishop
laughingly took it up. in Latin where
he left off. I then told Browning I
had an order it was my first for a

They do not prea. h that their God will
rouse them a little before the
nuts work loose;

They do not teach that His pity al-

lows them to have their work
whenever they choose, I

As in the thronged and the lightened

Mexico and South America, insatiable
for adventure. It was upon his re-
turn from South America that ho es-
tablished the lmocratic Register,
which had so unfortunate an end. Its'
collapse left his fortunes low, but in
1S6U he was elected judge of Grant
county, Or., and held that office till

poem from the Oxford .Magazine, and
would like to borrow the measure and
spirit of his 'God News' for a prairie

stroyed by. a party of Indian raiders.
When a party of volunteers was form-d- e

under the leadership of Reuben I.
Ginsou, to dislodge the Modocs from
their strong position, Joaquin Miller
was one of ill) taking part. The at-t- a

k was a complete victory for the
whites, but Miller fell with arrow
wounds in his face and neck, and for

l.--j his life was in danger. It was to
;ih.n. become an old man, that Mil-

lar In later years addressed his well-l.iin- wn

poem, "Old (lib at Castle
Ibaks," of which theie stanzas mayre as an illustration:

fire on the plains, driving a. buffalo
and all other . life before it into a
river. 'Why not borrow from Virgil,
as 1 did? He is a rich as one of your

1&70.
While serving as judge he gave

ways, so in the dark and d ? rt
they stand.

Wary and watchful ail their days. th;t
their brethren's days may be
bncr in the land.

himself nsRirluouslv to iitnrrnr. mid ! oul mines, wnue J am out a poor
i scribe.' And this was my first of innerhis long nights of writing and study i

London.further injured his weakened eyes.
He now had a little, money in hand

t and he resolved to visit Kurope. hop-- S

ing to find more appreciation in the

"Fast on top of this came break-
fasts with Lord Houghton, lunch with
Browning, a dinner with Rossetti to
meet the great painters; the good old
Jew garmenting me always, and al-

ways pushing back the pay."

Lift ye the stone, or cleave the wood.
to make a path more fair or
Bat.

Lo'. it is black already with bloo ; ome
Sons of Martha spilled for that.

Not as a ladder from earth to heaven.
IHis eyes failed once more, this time j

from overstraining them in reading j--

nor as an altar to any creeo.
simple service, simply given to

his own kind. In their common
need.

old, WM.rld than in the new. Nor was
ho disappointed in his expectation.
His first volume, entitled "Specimens,"
published while he was judge, was
praised in the overland by Bret Harte,
but was neglected by the public. In
London lie published a collection of
his poems under the more taking ti-

tle "Songs of the Sierras," and they
met with instant success. England

the poems of Walt Whitman, the last

' II is yes are dim,-
- he grops his

way,
His st-- j is di.uhtful, slow,
And now men pass him by today:

i t forty joars ago
Vby forty years a no T sa y
ld F,ib was good to know.

Full fotty years ago today
't his alley lay in tiaine;
l'p yonder pass and far away
Red ruin swept the same:
Tm women, with their babes at play,Wro butchered in black shame.

'Vwas then with gun and flashing
eye

dd tib loomed lik a pine;
mv will you fight or will you fly?

1"! take a tight in mine,
Fou,;, b us light: come, let us die;
Th.-- . f amo just twenty-nine- .

book I ever read." But he managed
to do some newspaper correspondence,
and his letters were very popular. He
published books of poetry also, in
quick succession "Songs of the Sun- -

And the sons of Mary ?milc and are
blessed they know the angel
are on their side.liked to read of land" in 1S73, and "The Ship in the t

phcy in them is the raee . on - J

Desert" and "Songs of Italy" soon aft);e kindled camp
Upon the mountain brow that broke

below
In steep and .grassy stairway to the

damp
And dewy valley snapp'd and flavored

glow

ter. But he made more money from
his plays, several of which, among
them "The Danites" (1S76) and "The
Silent Man" i S 7 S ) were very popular,
other books of this period are "My
Life Among the Modocs," "Shadows
of Shasta. '4S or the Gold Seekers of

fessed, and for them are the
Mercies multiplied.

They sit at the feet, and they hear the
Word they know how truly
the Promise runs. .

Thev have cast their burden upon the
Lord, and - the Lord He h it
on Martha's Sons.

RFDYABJ) X11M.1XG.
: With knots of pine. the Sierras," and "Memories ami j

Rime." But his writing did not inter- - j

fere with his travel, and though he j

firm cried the ted chief from his
height,

Nosy, white man, what would you?
Rrhold my hundreds for the fight.Rid yours so faint .mi few:

Prison Mnnc4.
I dreamed the woman Who air

uuui ami a n iui-i- j nui --;i tiirii uuu at.
Oakla.nd, Cal.., the Heights, looking out
through the Golden Gate, he was sel-
dom there to enjoy the famous view.
One of his longest journeys was to
Palestine and Kgypt, a journey which J

care
Had stretched her arm to me; a.

weakling's tear
Dropped to mv cheek nnbidueii;

near, so near
She seemed I strove to touch m my

In the United States he had been
known mainly by didactic verso in the
newspapers, preachments that struck
the popular heart, though they hail
brought little fame to the author. One
of the most successful of. those early
waifs was "fs it Worth While?":

Ls it worth while that we jostle a
brother

Bearing his load on the rough road
of life?

ls ii worth while that we jeer at each
other

inspired him to write a life, of Christ,
and led later to his notable prose
poem, "The Building of the City Be.au- -

despairtuul. tiut over this picture or a i

book did not appear until U00. In j The ePJpress
, coronal of n.ht-m.c- d

hair.

We. are as rain, as hail at night..
Rnj you, you are as dew.

'White nun, go hack; I beg go back,
3 will not fight so few;Vet if 1 hear one rifle crack,i'e that the. doom of you!
l;-k- down. 1 say, back down your

t rack,
1'io !., down: what else to do?

'What else to do? Avenge or die!
lb-ay- men have died before;.
And you shall fight, or you shall fly.
You find no women more.
No h.ibws to butcher now; for I
Shall storm your Castle's door!"

on her frt.t; 1But angruish graventhe meantime he had traveled much, j

seen much, written much. He to k !

part in the gold rush to the Klondike jv
in 1S97 and wrote picturesque letters j

about it. He lectured in many cities, 1

read.
And in a sudden atpmy of rlre-.i-d

forced my lips to unaccustomed
In blackness of heart? that we war

to the knife?
(Jot pity us all in our pitiful strife.

j prayer:
! ' If Thou art God, despite my unbedisplaying the picturesque exterior

that was expected of him. He went! Cod pity us all as we jostle, each other;
! God pardon us all for the triumphs j with the expedition of the allies for j

the relief of the besieged legations t !

Pekin during the boxer riots. And in I
i we feel
! When a fellow goes down; poor, heart- -

lief.
Guard her who hath not sinned

against Thy word.
Who hath not mocked Thee in her

deepest ricf:
So shall rnv mouth revile no more.

O Lord!"
Sleep veiled from me the splendor of

broken brother,
Pierced to the heart; words are

one v.-a-y and another he managed to
impress himself on the imagination of
the public more than almost any
American poet of his time. As for
genius, he himself held that there is

or for
keener than steel,

And mightier far for woe
weal.

Tb. h bang! whiz bang! whiz bang i

and ping! !

Six thousand feet below
Sweet Sacramento ceased to sing.Rut wept and wept, for oh! J

fht-st- ; arrows rting as adder? sting,
the- -

kept stinging so. J

her eyes . . .no such thing:- -
I -- ! . r :, j..- -. tY-i- c ti ,1 J t

Is there such a thing as genuine. " K""w.3o " "
Were, it not well in this brief little t

I incruTS'inn " I thinl.-- thora i?i l"1 ! r'er.
on over ue isthmus, down into the such thing Rather let,

- John e

3US caii n a ieoui anu an- - ; CE-ES- E

pervading love of the sublime, the
beautiful, and the cood: the never- - i R I . ' KN T I 0 1 1A N BOOKS.

Then one man cried: 'Brave men
have died.

And we can die. as they;lint ah! my babe, my one year's btide!
And they so far awav.

Do ran Co., ',n- -If.

tide.
That we give him a lih instead of a

serpent.
Ere , folding the hands to be and

abide
For ever and aye in dust at his side?

uuem iotiint-- conviction tht ther ia ' The j, f.''n'' i.it,-.- - in tV4e rrl.1 tUof ?o ..f i i TMOnth. alhOhg Other iOOr .

beautiful or trying to be beautiful. I Twixt band and Sa. by Joseph . on-"An- d

God saw everything that he had i rad; The Story of Stephen Ottiipton.
made, and, behold, it was .very good." i by J. K. Patterson; Tlie 1 Slione. bv
Genius is love that Ls horn of this ! Rose Maeauley; Bunch Grays, by H.

truth leading ever bv plain and simple Vac hell; The lriat? Lifr of llnrr
ways, and true toil and care, as all ! Maltland. by Morley Roberts; Modern
nature toils and cares, as God toils ! Problems, by Sir Oliver J.dge; llic
and cares; that all. I write this down i Hlindnes of Virtue, by C'snio Ham.l-fo- r

those who may come after. We ton: The Klenien of C IUW --Study, by
hitrhr ..iiltc from ih W. W. S'm'dh: iir.,1 'flM t.lftf

Itrave Captain, lead us back aside,
Must all die here today?

Uis face, his hands, his body bled:
Wa, no man there that dayNo white man there but turned to red
In that fierce fatal fray:That Gib with set teeth only said:
'No! wo came here to stay!'.

They stayed and siayed. and Mo-do- es

stayed.

Look at the roses saluting each other;
Look at the herds all at peace on

the plain
Man. and man only, makes war on

bis brother,
And dotes in his heart on his peril

and pain
Shamed by the brutes that go down

on the plain.
' " - - - " ' I -DllUlt "T"

if---

V
I i

.t trotli Killer. PV A. .uiii.ii i"'ir.I plain.


